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GLANCES AT NEW BOOKS. 


Cheskian Anthology: being a History of the Poetical Literature of 
Bohemia, with translated Specimens. By John Bowring. London: 
R. Hunter. 1832. pp. 270. 12mo. 

Tuis is a pleasing addition to the series of poetical translations 

with which Dr Bowring has already enriched our literature. Like 

its predecessors, it is of very unequal merit, but like them also it 
contains many productions of singular delicacy and beauty ; such as 
will please those who relish the natural expression of the feelings, 
the utterance of sentiments merely because the heart suggests 
them, without any consciousness of whether the world is looking 
onorno. The author gets among poets of this order, in tracing 
the early poetry of nations; and accordingly the specimens he 
brings away with him are distinguished by a freshness which may 
be sought for in vain among that more refined class which follows 
and which, incited by the success of the earlier poets, but misled by 
over-estimating their superiority in knowledge of the technical rules 
of art, produce poems, which, however admirable as college exer- 
cises, offer little to the imagination, and leave the heart untouched. 

An extract from the Author’s Preface will prepare the reader 
for the sort of pleasure he is to expect :— 

‘If one purpose more than another has been ever present to my 
mind, in the attempt I have made to glean some stalks emong the 
foreign harvests of literature, it has been to extend the circle of 
benevolence, and of generous affections. I know, for instance, 
how strong, how ancient, are the antipathies between the Slavonian 
and Teutonic races, and some allowance must be made for the 
feelings of the one, whose political independence has been so often 
sacrificed to the domineering influence of the other. But I would 
minister to no hostile sentiments. . . . . The place of our birth is 











accidental, and uncertain is the history of our ancestry; but in 
human improvement and happiness we have, each and all of us, a 
common interest and heritage. From the moment that nationality 
intrudes upon the general weal, it is pernicious, and unless closely 
watched, becomes profligate. To the emotions and the exertions 
which embrace the widest field of generous thought and action, I 
desire to bring another contribution. What is narrow or exclusive 
in benevolence I would widen; all that is selfish I would fain con- 
trol. The virtues become more intellectual—the intellect becomes 
more virtuous, by sometimes travelling beyond the little limits of 
family, and tribe, and nation. It is most improving to feel con- 
cerned in the well-being of those who are far removed from us—to 
hail them as part of the great family of man. To influence their 
felicity is the lot of but few: to rejoice in it, and so to share in it, 
might be the privilege of all.’ 

Fully participating in these excellent sentiments, we shall merely 
remark, before commencing our extracts, that the specimens which 
the author has here presented to the public are well calculated to 
promote his object. 


The first part of the book is occupied with’specimens of the early 
poetry of the Bohemians, and it is from this part that our present 
extracts are made. We shall begin with the following, which 


strikes us as increasing, by the beauty of the narration, the effect 
of avery pathetic incident :— 


A srac o’er forest, field, and hill, 
Wandered at his capricious will, 

Now up, now down the mountain side, 
And shook his branching antlers wide, 
And with his branching antlers he 
Forced shrub and tree, 

Well pleas’d to bound 

With eager footsteps o’er the ground. 


A youth speeds o’er the mountain-top, 
Nor in the valley does he stop ; 

But with his battle-weapons, thrown 
Across his shoulders hastens on, 

And with those weapons sharp and strong, 
Breaks through the foeman’s throng. 


Alas! that youth no mountain pass’d :* 

A foe—a fierce and savage foe— 

His frown of darkness round him cast, 

Smote that poor wanderer low, 

With battle-axe upon his breast : 

A voice of mourning filled the groves, 

And his freed spirit hastened to its rest. 

Thro’ his fair neck life’s franchised spirit roves, 
Thro’ his fair neck and thro’ his lovely lips. 

Lo, there he lies; the warm blood flies 

After his spirit—but that spirit’s fled, 

And in the sanguine stream the green grass dips ; 
The cold earth drinks that rivulet of red. 
Sadness o’erpower’d the heart of every maid ; 
The youth upon the frigid turf lay dead, 

And o’er him grew an oak, whose branches spread 
Wide around and proudly overhead. 


The wild deer, with his antlers high, 
Oft the tall oak hastened by, 
And stretch’d his graceful neck the leaves among: 
Of sparrow-hawks a throng 
Came from the neighbouring woods, to bide 
Upon that oak, and screaming cried— 
‘ The youth beneath a foeman’s fury fell.’ 
And all the maidens wept, the tale remembering well. 
Pp. 33—35. 
There is not much in the next piece, but it is natural and 
pleasing :— : 
NEW YEARS GOOD WISHES. 
Pretty maiden! let love and let pleasure attend thee, 
And joy hover round—and affection defend thee: , 
And, twirling thy distaff, be smiling and gay, 
And have all thy wishes and have all thy way; 
Let thy thread just be thick or be thin at thy will, 
But hang not so far o’er the high window sill; 
I fear me thy spindle thou’lt break, which would vex thee ; 
Thy thread thou wilt lose, and that would perplex thee ; 
So take my good wishes—as meant—not amiss, 
And may the new year be a new year of bliss. 
Pp. 62—63. 
The following is short and sweet—it is even comprehensive :— 
To love—and not to see her face— 
Is darkness, and no star-lamp o’er it ; 
To see—without one dear embrace— 
Is a dark field without a flow’ ret. 


P. 63. 
* This is the universal style of the old Slavonian poetry :—* It is the snow 


on the hills—No! it is no snow on the hills; it is the tent of Hassan.’— 
* Look at the oak-tree upon the plain, how green and strong !—O no! it is ne 





oak tree ; it is a young and mighty warrior.’ 
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our quotations will be made chiefly from the later poets, among 
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The domestic affections are a pervading theme of these speci- 
mens: there is, however, considerable variety, and some are of a 
humorous kind; we give the following, in praise of wine— 

Full well the doctor knows—the doctor knows full well, 

That wine—that wine’s the thing to work a miracle. 


O would the doctor come and drink with us awhile ; 
Soon would he shout for wine, and not for camomile! 


I think our Latin cooks*—if they would but confess, 
Would like our ruby wine—and leave their dirty mess. 


Tis wine—’tis wine that makes our understanding bright ; 
That drives our flowing blood—and bids our hearts feel light. 


And then, O brother mine! on light and joyous toe, 
How gaily to our homes, how merrily we go. 


How passing fair the moon then rolls above our head, 
And whirls her silver wheel, and cheers us as we tread. 


And then, and then, I say, while thro’ the world | roam, 
*Tis wine—’tis wine that makes the flowers of life to bloom. 


P. 63—64. 

The two stanzas which follow, though with separate headings, 
are but one poem. They naturally express the feelings of a son 
and mother, when love begins to colour the perceptions of youth, 
and prudence those of mature age :— 


THE SON. 
Behind our cottage you have seen 
Two oaks that spread their branches green, 
Their verdant heads uprear : 
But have you seen, those trees between, 
A maid, with eyes of dazzling sheen, 
Waxing in beauty there. 


THE MOTHER. 
O silly boy !—such dreams dismiss— 
List to my counsel—list—though this 
Is counsel hard to bear— 
Love’s poison is—the bane of bliss— 
There’s canker in the sweetest kiss, 
And paleness and despair. 
P. 110. 
The following little morceau well expresses the exulting conscious- 
ness of a love-inspiring maiden; and the appeal to her mother’s 
self love, as partaking of her own triumph, is very arch and natural— 
Mother, look rouad thee, round thee and see 
All the youths struggling, struggling for me. 
Fierce is the struggle, eager and wild: 
Does thy heart gladden? I am thy child! 
Pp. 122—123. 
The following has an original air about it, sly humour and sin- 
cerity: the natural allusion in the last line gives it the impress of 
reality :-— 
But for my father’s angry talking, 
I'd frankly own that I was walking 
With one—whom he could not discover— 
Frown he or not—it was my lover. 


And if my father would not scold me, 

I'd tell him what my lover told me, 

And what he gave—a secret this is— 
Scold he or not—’twas love’s sweet kisses. 


And if my father would not wonder, 
I’d tear the secret’s veil asunder— 

Wonder or nut—my lover made me 
A sweet and solemn vow to wed me. 


He vow’d—sincere and eager-hearted— 
E’en while he kiss’d me as we parted, 
With thee he would not leave me longer, 
But claim me when the wheat is stronger. 
P. 138. 
We must here terminate our extracts for this number, to-morrow 
we shall most likely return to this very agreeable volume, when 


whom we see much of no ordinary degree of beauty. 


* A common Bohemian phrase for apothecary. 


THE PESTALOZZIAN SYSTEM. 
TO THE TATLER. 

Srr,—In a former number of the Tatler, containing a review of 
a Life of Pestalozzi, a complaint was made that no distinct account 
of what was termed the Pestalozzian System of Education had 
been laid before the British public. Without pretending to supply 
so great a deficiency, I have made a few observations, the result of 
personal experience, which may prove interesting to some of your 
readers. The great rule by which Pestalozzi was governed in the 
formation of his system was, that children are capable of reasoning 
justly at a very early age. Consequently, instead of fettering the 
pupil’s power of observation by harsh restraint, or wearying their 
memories by rules above their comprehension, he caused every step 
of their progress to be fully explained in all its bearings, and 
encouraged the pupils to detect any fault, whether in their fellow- 
students or in the teacher. 

In pursuance of the same great maxim, he allowed the scholars 
to select such objects of study as they might prefer, exacting only 
that they should be in some way employed during the whole of the 
time allotted by their superiors to study, and refusing them the 
liberty of relinquishing or exchanging any branch of study without 
satisfactory reasons, 

Another portion of his plan consisted in causing the more ad- 
vanced pupils to become preceptors in such branches of study as 
they might be qualified by their progress to teach. Thus, foreigners 
were called upon to give lessons in their respective languages, good 
musicians in the general principles of the art ; and these pupils 
were invested, during the hour of their teaching, with the authority 
of tutors, and their classes subjected to the same rules as the rest 
of the school. 

This plan appears to me eminently qualified to excite an emula- 
tion which, far from being accompanied by envy, must prove the 
parent of well-founded friendship: for the pupils, being in turn 
teachers and taught, were led to that knowledge of each other’s 
talents and disposition, which was calculated to knit the bonds of 
friendship closely between them. Of the minuter details it is unne- 
cessary to speak: I will therefore merely add, that judging of the 
tree by its fruits, the system is most excellent; for never have I 
seen more instances of voluntary exertion, of consequent proficiency, 
of sincere affection displayed by the pupils, both towards their 
superiors and towards each other, than distinguished one of the 
few remaining schools of Pestalozzi. 

I remain, Sir, 

Yours sincerely, 


N. M. L. 





COFFEE versus TEA. 





TO THE TATLER. 

Sir,—I fully concur in all that your correspondent Puito-Tcua 
has said in praise of Tea, but am perfectly astonished that one so 
well able to appreciate the delicious beverage of Tea should speak 
with such contumely of Coffee, and can only account for it on the sup- 
position that he has not drank it after the proper mode of preparing 
it, which is little known in England. If he would have his prejudices 
removed, and add to his stock of enjoyment, let him hie himself 
to the Mocha Coffee-house, Dean street, close by Compton street, 
Soho,* where he will have a beverage handed to him, not merely 
‘human,’ but one for which the Gods would be but too happy to 
exchange their nectar: then I doubt not but his eloquent pen 
would soon be employed in enriching your paper, by sending in his 
recantation, accompanied by an oration in praise of the sober berry 
which he had before so despised. 


I am, Sir, your admirer, 
Feb. 13, 1822. =. Cc. 


* We had a mind to strike out this passage, as savouring of the puff- 
direct ; but we shall content ourselves with saying that Puito-Tcaa and 





our readers have only an anonymous correspondent’s testimony before them. 
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ACTRESSES. 

Iy all the circumstances of life, women labour under disadvantages. 
To none does this remark apply so strongly as to actresses. Sub- 
ject to sneers, insinuations, and opprobium, their virtues are by 
many held to be as factitious as the gems which, in the article of 
stage-costume, serves as well as the real brilliant. There is no 
analogy in this. No imitation will answer for the diamond-spark of 
genius or the pearl of modesty, both to be found of the first water, 
and as priceless, among actresses, as among any order of women. 
If the stage be not the situation in which these gems can be best 
set, it is the one in which they are most tried ; and when preserved 
uninjured, notwithstanding all that abounds in a theatre to cloud 
and corrupt, they have passed an ordeal that entitles their pos- 
sessors to the admission they so frequently find in the circles of 
aristocratic dignity, the honours of which they the more adorn by 
having given proof that they have an honour in themselves incapable 
of debasement. 


The drama does not, as yet, hold its destined place among the 
arts, for want of institutes to protect and support it; it is often 


degraded by such as seek in its ranks little but a base notoriety ; 


but there are names enough on its records to prove, that honour | 


may tread its acclivities without stumbling, and integrity without 
crouching. If virtue be her own reward, she is also her own pro- 
tection. The eye, from which the lifted lid of modesty lets forth 
the light of innocence, abashes the bold and rebukes the libertine, 
and the charm never loses its power so long as it preserves its 
purity. 

In few, perhaps in no country, has the histrionic professor risen 
to such distinction as in England. The costume of the stage has 
been the inspiring mantle of genius, Classic study has given truth 
and dignity to the mimic assumption, realizing creations that have 
rivalled nature. This, Mr Sheridan Knowles, with the sympathetic 
zeal of genius, ably attested in his last lecture on dramatie poetry, 
in the recollections in which he indulged of John Philip Kemble 
and his immortal sister. The mind that can soar to the altitudes 
of the profession, becomes necessarily conversant with the highest 
productions of genius, it imbibes their spirit, becomes pregnant with 
their fire, till the soul, ia all its noblest attributes, asserts itself, and 
the great actor, like the great lawyer or senator, sits the associate 


of Peers, though he may have sprung from peasants. 


Britain has as proud a boast as Rome in the names that enrich 


her annals. She has been no partial mother. She feels that he 
that earns his honours has the best right to wear them, and that 
they sit on him with a grace, often not observable in the passive 
inheritor.” Passing the thriving sons of commerce, and the patri- 
cian children of pedigree, she has extended the wreath to the for- 
tuneless and the lowly born. She did not deny the Chancellor’s 
mace to Hardwicke, Somers, and Thurlow, because their genius 
burst from obscurity; but by crowning and throning them as she 
did, she has flung a light on the track they past, erected a beacon 
on the height they gained, to guide and invite others along the low 
vale, and from the obscure hamlet. 

Were the sons and daughters of genius as generous to each other, 
as true to the social compact as it would be wise and well! for them 
to be, instances of successful talent need not be rare. But such is 
the effect of the selfishness implanted by education, that he who has 
burst the chrysalis of obscurity, flies off, like the butterfly in the 
sunshine, as if it was all for himself, and thinks no more of those 


he has left struggling behind. How, it may be asked, can men or 


women that have experienced the trials of rising to eminence,— 
that can look back, and remember the time, when from the mental 
gem attrition had not worn the crust of diffidence, nor practice 
bestowed the facit,—how can such see another enter on the ordeal 
through which they have past, the difficulties of which they can 
thence appreciate, and with the sufferings in which they ought 
thence to sympathise, and not extend to the struggler a hand to 


help him over the burning ploughshare ? ! 
M. L. G. 


pn en _— 


THE PLAY-GOER. 


Drury Lane. 
Tue new farce, entitled The Self-Tormentor; or, Whims and 
Fancies, is one of those numerous productions which, while they 











shew a certain degree of talent and knowledge of what is necessary 
to success on the stage, betray at the same time such defects in the 
execution, as imply an inability in the author to do justice to his 
own conceptions. We shall not enter into a detail of the plot. 
The principal character, Mr Crotchet (Farren), is a disciple of the 
‘ John Jones’ school, but unlike the hero of that farce, his calami- 
ties proceed from an individual from whom it is more difficult to 
escape than from a John Jones. In short, he is a self-tormentor, 
annoyed by the common incidents of his life, and eternally fancying 
that everything goes contrary. There is some merit in the drawing 
of this character; not that it is by any means new to the stage ; 
but the failing which it is designed to correct is so common a one 
in the world, that a few additional ideal portraitures, so that their 
features are varied, may be excused, if they bring with them the 


wholesome corrective of well-applied ridicule. Another object of 





the author seemed to be to shew how a man of general prudence 
| might be laughed out of his resolutions; for Crotchet, who pro- 
| fesses to be a very abstinent man, a water-drinker at the dinner- 
| table, an enemy to cards, and a scrupulous observer of the proprie- 
| ties towards the fair sex, is successively entrapped into a ‘ chaste 
| salute,’ an excess in wine, and a squabble at a card-party. This 
| part of the plot, which was conducted with a good deal of 


| humour on the part both of author and actors, caused a corres- 
ponding degree of laughter ; but whether the audience thought the 
| design not so laudable, or that their patience got tired by the com- 

parative inefficiency of the first act, which they listened to with but 
little manifestation of their thoughts, hisses began to be heard as 
the second act proceeded, and continued to its conclusion. 

We noticed a few trespasses on propriety and probability, which, 
though in a farce, we thought might with advantage to it have 
been avoided. No gentleman, for instance, ought to be represented 
as intercepting a letter addressed to another person, and going 
afterwards to pass himself off as the person to whom the letter was 
directed. Yet this Crotchet does. Altogether, though this farce 
is not of the first class, it is by no means destitute of humour, and 
many of the situations are so contrived, as, by the aid of good acting 
(which was not wanting), to have a very laughable effect. One of 
the drollest parts was that in which Becky Barnes (Mrs Orger), an 
ignorant country servant, is promised twenty pounds if she can 
manage to get old Crotchet to kiss her. This desire on her part to 
get the twenty pounds, in spite of a dislike she has to the old gen- 
tleman, and his prudery, which is made to give way to her inge- 
nious maneeuvres, furnish admirable ingredients for a good scene | 
and Farren and Mrs Orger did full justice to it. 

The piece was given out for repetition amidst hisses and 


applauses: the latter predominated nevertheless. We cannot anti- 





cipate for it a very long run. 
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TATTLE. 


Garrick THeatrre.—Messrs Wyman and 
Conquest, late proprietors of this theatre, have 
addressed a letter to the morning papers, stat- 
ing that the failure of the theatre in their 
hands, was owing to want of capital, and the 
depression of the times; and denying an 
assertion contained in a police report, that it 
had been ‘a rendezvous for thieves.” In 
confirmation of their denial, they say, that 
during their proprietorship, no police case 
occurred. 





— No less than four copies of Dumas’s new 
tragedy, Charles VII et Ses Grands Vassauz, 
are already in the hands of as many of our 
adapting dramatists. 


— A correspondent, Mr C. W. » calls 
our attention to ‘the draft from the stage at 
the large houses, to nearly the centre of the 
pit, which, in his opinion, is exceedingly dan- 
gerous; he thinks it might in a great measure 
be remedied.”—We recommend him to suggest 
how. 





— Mayerbeer’s so long announced opera of 
‘Robert le Diable, at Drury Lane Theatre, is 
now fast progressing towards completion, and 
will positively be produced on Monday next, 
the 20st instant. To accomplish this intention 
of the management, not less, it is said, than 
sixty additional tailors and dress mzkers are 
engaged on the wardrobe, with nearly as many 
extra carpenters for the scenery and machinery. 
To give full effect to its representation, upwards 
of 120 persons have been added to the dra- 
matis persone, in dancers, chorus singers, and 
lords and ladies in attendance, &c.; Stanfield 
opens the stage to the very back wall, for the 
display of one scene; Fanny Ayton is added 
to the operatic list of the company ; besides 
which, that the orchestry should not be less 
efficient than the stage department, an organ, 
at an estimated expense of 500/. is now erect- 
ing. From these items, some idea may be 
formed of the enormous charge attendant on 
the production of this opera, whose success, it 
is hoped, will compensate so liberal an outlay. 


One of Madame V ’s favourites happen- 
ing to depart this life, the news of his death 
was spread far and near. A gentleman who 
went to condole with her upon her loss, found 
her sitting at a piano, and singing He could 
aot help saying to her: ‘Oh! dear me! I ex- 
pected to find you in the greatest despair.’— 
* Al!’ said she, with a pitiful tone,‘ You shon/d 
have seen me yesterday. —Parrot.—|We think 
this is an old story re-applied.] 





—In addition to Twit’s Edinburgh Maga- 
zine, announced for publication on the Ist of 
March, we observe The British Magazine, and 
Menthly Register of Literary and Ecclesiastical 
Information, §:¢c.—also on the Ist of March. 





DISTICH, 
Suggested by a custom among the... ..* 
Islanders. 
How odd! propitiating God 
B’eschewing beef—and eating salted cod! 
R. 


* Illegible in MS.—Query may not the author 
have meant the Sandwich Islanders mentioned by 
Captain Cook, who have very strange customs; or 
perhaps the Cannibal Islanders ?—(see tie song 
called * The King of the Cannibal Islands.")— Prin- 
ter's Devil. 





Coznuru.—Madra Vittoria—The Man in 
the [ron Mask. 


New Crry. — Isabella — Signor Valli— 
Old Oak Chest. 








THEATRICALS FOR THIS EVENING. ~ 


Time at which the Performances Commence —At Drury-lane— 


—Adelphi— 


arter before 
New Strand 


DRURY LANE. 


Rossin1’s Opera of 





The Barber of Seville, 
Rosina . s - Mrs Wood 
Marcellina ‘ - «¢ Miss Russell 
Jacintha . . - Mrs Mapleson 
Connt Almaviva - « Mr Wood 
Doctor Bartolo ° - Mr Seguin 
Figaro ‘ «+ « MrH. Phillips 
Basil ; a « Mr Bedford 
Fiorello ‘ « « MrS., Jones 
Argus ‘a ‘ - Mr Ross 
Tallboy . « «. Mr Eaton 
Officer P « Mr Newton 
Notary - 9 MrHonner 


After which, a New Farce, entitled 
The Self-Tormentor. 


Maria . , - Miss Gordon 
Mrs Crotchet . - + Mrs Broad 
Mrs Nostrnm ‘ - MrsC. Jones 
Becky Barnes - «+ Mrs Orger 
Mr Crotchet i « Mr Farren 
Winstanley - Mr Younge 
Edward Winstanley + Mr Brindal 
Osborn 2 ° . MrBalls 
Brimmer . : « Mr Honner 
Stockfish 5 e « Mr Yarnold 
Dr Potine . ‘ « Mr B. Hill 
Jeffry ° - «+ Mr Harley 


To-morrow, The Rent Day; The Quaker; and 
Masaniello. 

Monday, The Demon! or the Mystic Branch. 

Cuesday, The Rent Day ; and other Entertainments. 








ADELPHI. 


A New Burletta, entitled 


The Devil’s Son. 
The principal Characters by Mrs Yates, Mrs Fitz- 
wilham, Mr Yates, Mr J, Reeve, and Mr Hemmings, 


After which, a Comic Burletta, called 
Chalk Farm. 
To conciude with Mr Buckstonr’s Burletta, called 


The Wreck Ashore. 


Marmaduke Magog - Mr J. Reeve 








SURREY. 
An entirely new Domestic Drama, called 


Eugene Aram. 


Madeline 5 - Mrs W. West 
Eugene Aram. - « Mr Elton 


Walter Lester Mr Cobham 


After which, the popular Interlude, cailed 


A Dead Shot! 


Lonisa Lovetrick Miss Somerville 


Chatter - Miss Vincent 
Captain Cannon - Mr Williams 
Mtr Hector Timid . . Mr Vale 


Mr Wiseman Mr Hooner 


Yo conclude with a Scottish Romance, called 
The ‘‘Evil Eyc!” 
Miss Nicol 
- Miss Scott 
Mr D. Pitt 
Mr Osbaldiston 
Mr Vale 


NEW STRAND THEATRE. 


A Burletta, entitled 


Mystification. 
Celeste de Montmorency . Mrs Waylett 
Coil. de Liason < Mr Forrester 


After which a Drama, called 
The Triumph of Fidelity. 
Barbara Boulton. - Miss Cleaver 
Robin Mr Rayner 


At the End of the Drama, the Infant Prodigy, 
Master Hughes, will perform on the Harp. 


Marion ‘ 

Mabel Hutchinson 
Muchardus 

Walter Hutchinson 
Dusty Dedimus . 


. . 








To conclude with a New Comic Burletta, entitled 


The Four Sisters. 


Caroline Merton, Diana, Eugenia, 


and Ellen, * Mrs Waylett 


Seven.— Surrey—Sadler’s Wells—Half-past Six.——Cub 
e—Quarter before Seven.—— The doors are opened half an hour befo 


Covent-Garden—Olympic—City—7 0’ Clock.— 
urg—Quarter past Siz 
re the time of Commencing 


| COVENT GARDEN. 





Lord L. Gower’s New Tragic Drama, called 


Catherine of Cleves, 
Catherine de Medicis - Mrs Lovell 


| Catherine of Cleves Miss F. Kemble 

| Henry the Third - «+ MrJ. Mason 
Henry of Lorraine - Mr Warde 
Paul Caussade . « MrC. Kemble 
Baron D’Epernon « Mr Henry 
Du Halde - Mr Mears 
Saint Paul . - Mr Payne 
Arthur - «+ Miss Taylor 
Ruggieri . 3 - MrG. Beunett 
Marcel ‘ . Mr F. Matthews 





After which, an Interlude, called 


Hide and Seek, 


| Mrs Mordaunt ‘ - Miss E. Tree 

| Charlotte . ° Miss Lee 
Mordaunt . ‘ Mr Diddear 
Merton ‘ ‘ Mr Duruset 
Moses . : - Mr Keeley 


To conclude with Mr Kenney’s Farce, called 


The Irish Ambassador. 


Lady Emily Delaune . Miss E. Tree 
Isabella, . . Miss Taylor 
Grand Duke. - « Me Diddear 
Rodo! ph é « Mr Abbott 
Count Morenos - + Mr Bartley 
Baron Lowincraft Mr F. Matthews 
Sir Patrick O’Plenipo - Mr Power 





To-morrow, The Haunted Tower; 
Gray ; and A Roland for an Oliver, 

Monday, Romeo and Juliet ; and the Pantomime. 

Tuesday, The Fiend-Father; or, Robert of Nor- 
mandy ; and Raising the Wind. 


Auld Robin 








ROYAL OLYMPIC. 


Mr Prancne’s Burletta of 
My Great Aunt! 
Mrs Headly ‘ . Mrs Glover 
Mrs Crawley « «. Mrs Knight 
Mr Crawley Mr Cooper 
Lionel Glossover, Esq. Mr J. Vining 
After which, the Burletta of 
The Grenadier. 
Fanny Bolton ° - Madame Vestris 
Captain. Doughty Mr J. Vining 
To which will be added, the Burletta of 
Clarissa Harlowe. 
Clarissa Harlowe Mrs Glover 
Mrs Harlowe Miss Fitzwalter 
Captain Cape Mr W. Vining 
Clerimont - Mr Raymond 
To conclude with the Burlesque Burletta, by Messrs 
Priancue and C. Dance, of 


Olympic Devils! 








Orpheus Madame Vestris 
| Eurydice ‘ . « Miss Forde , 

Proserpine « Miss Fitzwalter 
| Piuto 


» MrJ, Bland 





QUEEN'S. 
A Drama, from the French, entitled 
Christine. 
Christine ‘ ‘ Mrs Hooper 
Emmeline Miss Ayres 
Count Steinberg. Mr Hooper 


After which, a Farciful Entertainment, called 


The Cockney’s Disaster. 
Emma Somerton - Miss Dix 
Miss Pincroft Miss Byron 
Lotty Miss Ayres 
Mrs Thompson Mrs Russell 
Captain Poppleton - Mr Hooper 
Frederick Poppleton Mr Dillon 
| Mr Pincroft - Mr Bedford 
| Richard Rafter « Mr Attwood 
| Monsieur Fumet Mr G. Lejeune 


| To be succeeded by a Novel Exhibition, entitled 
The Shakspeare Gallery- 
To conclude with a New Nomantic Drama, called 


The White Phantom. 
Ernestine . - Mrs Hooper 
Rosambert ‘ - Mr Hooper 
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